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"For  God  so  loved  the  world  that  He 
gave  His  only  begotten  Son  that  who- 
soever believeth  on  Him  should  not 
perish  but  have  everlasting  life.” 


TT7HEN  I received  the  invitation  to  preach  this  morning,  I 
’ * first  thought  to  prepare  a sermon  which  would  portray  the 
sorry  mess  of  our  world  and  remind  you  that  the  Christian  Gospel 
is  its  only  hope.  I thought  also  to  sound  a warning  of  impending 
doom  which  is  sure  to  fall  if  this  generation  of  Christians  does  not 
increase  its  zeal  for  and  its  gifts  to  World  Missions.  But  as  I 
prayed  over  the  matter,  it  occurred  to  me  from  the  Lord  that  we 
ministers  spend  too  much  time  deploring,  warning,  and  viewing 
with  alarm,  that  we  waste  too  many  words  vying  with  the  news- 
papers and  news  commentators  in  calling  attention  to  the 
obviously  desperate  condition  of  our  world,  and  too  little  time  in 
proclaiming  and  affirming  the  great  and  positive  truths  of  the 
revelation  of  God  which  it  is  our  unique  commission  to  do.  It 
occurred  to  me  that  we  are  too  often  prophets  of  doom,  deploring 
the  miserable  failures  of  the  people,  and  not  often  enough  heralds 
of  good  news  declaring  the  marvelous  deeds  of  God. 
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I resolved  therefore  that  I should  be  this  morning,  with  God’s 
help,  not  a prophet  of  doom,  but  a preacher  of  grace,  testifying 
to  the  central  message  of  the  Christian  gospel  and  seeking  to  rouse 
you  to  action  in  accordance  with  its  demands. 

Our  topic  therefore  is:  God’s  Love  for  the  World— The  Mes- 
sage and  the  Motive  of  Missions. 

What  is  the  central  fact  of  the  Christian  revelation,  indeed  the 
greatest  fact  in  the  universe?  What  is  the  cardinal  doctrine  of  the 
Christian  gospel,  indeed  the  doctrine  without  which  we  have  no 
gospel?  What  is  the  good  news  which  the  world  longs  to  hear, 
but  which  it  can  hear  from  no  other  source  than  the  Christian 
Church?  Is  it  not  that  “God  so  loved  the  world  that  He  gave 
His  only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in  Him  should 
not  perish  but  have  everlasting  life?” 

I would  submit  to  you  two  propositions,  and  the  first  is: 
God’s  love  for  the  world  is  the  heart  of  the  MESSAGE  winch  ice, 
as  the  Christian  Church,  are  commissioned  to  proclaim  to  the 
world. 

The  distinctive  message  of  Christianity  is  that  God  loves.  The 
world  is  full  of  religions.  Gods  there  are  a plenty,  and  new  ones 
are  being  created  regularly.  These  religions  affirm  that  God  is 
everything  from  unknowable  being  to  the  likeness  of  hideous 
idols.  We  have  been  commissioned  to  tell  the  world  that  God 
has  revealed  Himself  to  be  a loving  heavenly  Father. 

The  heart  and  core  of  the  Christian  revelation  of  God  is  found 
in  the  parable  of  the  Prodigal  Son.  Of  course,  we  know  that 
parable  is  wrongly  named.  It  should  be  called  the  Parable  of  the 
Loving  Father,  for  the  point  of  the  parable  is  not  the  prodigality 
of  the  son.  There  is  nothing  distinctive  about  that.  The  point 
of  the  parable  is  the  patient,  unmerited,  unchanging  love  of  the 
lather  who  loved  a wayward  boy  until  he  finally  welcomed  him 
home  again.  And  Jesus  says  in  effect,  “God  is  like  that”. 

The  central  theme  of  the  Bible  is  that  God  loves.  A Japanese 
Christian  has  called  John  3:16  “the  Fujiyama  text  of  the  Bible”. 
He  went  on  to  explain  that  whenever  you  see  a picture  of  Japan, 
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no  matter  whether  it  is  a picture  of  a man  or  a tree  or  a house 
or  a garden,  that  looming  in  the  background  and  dominating  the 
picture  is  that  majestic  snow-capped  mountain,  Fujiyama.  And, 
he  continued,  no  matter  where  or  what  one  reads  in  the  Bible, 
whether  he  reads  the  story  of  a man  like  Abraham  or  the  hymns 
of  Israel  or  the  sermons  of  the  prophets  or  the  letters  of  the 
apostles,  that  looming  in  the  background  and  dominating  the 
picture  is  the  great  majestic  truth  that  “God  so  loved  the  world 
that  He  gave  His  only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in 
Him  should  not  perish  but  have  everlasting  life  ’. 

God’s  love  for  the  world  is  the  message  which  we  have  to  give 
to  the  world  in  this  and  any  age. 

Now  this  love  of  God  which  we  are  commissioned  to  proclaim 
is  revealed  iti  the  gift  and  death  of  God’s  Son. 

“God  so  loved  the  world  that  He  gave  His  only  begotten  son”. 
And  Paul  says  “God  commendeth  (that  is,  God  proves,  God 
demonstrates)  His  love  toward  us  in  that  . . . Christ  died  for  us”. 

I hope  you  will  not  misunderstand  me  when  I say  that  it  is  not 
hard  for  me  to  believe  that  Jesus  loved  me  enough  to  die  for  me. 
I can  understand  how  He  might  die  for  me  because  I would  do 
i he  same  for  those  I love,  my  wife  or  my  children.  But  I have  an 
only  son  whom  I love  with  all  my  heart.  I do  not  have  enough 
love  for  anyone  else  to  volunteer  his  life  for  them.  The  final  test 
to  which  God  put  Abraham  was  to  ask  him  to  lay  his  only  son  on 
the  altar  of  devotion.  Now  that  is  exactly  what  God  did.  He 
volunteered  the  life  of  His  only  Son  for  us.  The  greatness  of 
God’s  love  is  revealed  in  the  gift  and  death  of  God’s  Son. 

When  I was  pastor  of  home  mission  churches  in  eastern  North 
Carolina,  the  only  son  of  a deacon,  a lad  of  three  years,  was  dying 
slowly  and  painfully  of  a strange  disease.  One  morning  I answered 
a knock  at  the  door  of  the  manse  and  there  stood  the  father,  his 
eyes  bloodshot  from  nights  of  watching  and  days  of  weeping.  He 
came  into  the  parlor  and  sat  down.  Then  he  looked  at  me  and 
said  half-defiantly,  half-pleadingly,  “Preacher,  how  can  God  do 
this  to  me?”.  What  could  I say?  I picked  up  the  Bible  from  the 
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table  and  began  to  read  the  8th  Chapter  of  Romans.  I came  to 
the  verse,  “He  that  spared  not  his  own  son,  but  delivered  him  up 
for  us  all,  how  shall  he  not  with  him  also  freely  give  us  all  things’’. 
The  father  stopped  me  and  said,  “Read  that  again,  preacher”. 
I read  it  again.  And  he  saw  in  the  light  of  that  verse  that  “God 
commendeth  (God  proves)  his  love  toward  us  in  that  . . . Christ 
died  for  us”.  And  that  father  took  his  son’s  death  like  a Chris- 
tian. 

Do  you  see  what  this  means  to  the  missionary  message  of  the 
Church?  Why,  when  we  tell  the  homeless  and  broken  of  Korea, 
weeping  in  anguish  over  the  charred  ruins  of  their  homes  and  the 
famine-bloated  bodies  of  their  children;  when  we  tell  the  outcasts 
of  India,  the  diseased  and  down  trodden  of  Africa  that  God 
Almighty  loves  them,  they  could  laugh  in  our  faces  if  there  were 
no  cross! 

The  poet  said  that  “one  is  nearer  God’s  heart  in  a Garden 
than  anywhere  else  on  earth”.  That  is  a beautiful  sentiment,  but 
it  is  pure  sentiment.  It  is  not  true.  One  is  nearer  God’s  heart 
on  a rocky  skull-shaped  hill  outside  Jerusalem  called  Calvary 
than  anywhere  else  on  earth. 

Fond  parents  sometimes  say  to  their  children,  “How  much  do 
you  love  me?”,  and  the  answer  is  a hug  or  a kiss.  Put  that  ques- 
tion to  God  Almighty,  “How  much  do  You  love  us?”,  and  the 
answer  is  a cross  with  His  own  Son  hanging  upon  it.  One  great 
preacher  has  said  that  he  could  wish  that  he  cotdd  hold  up  before 
his  people  sometimes  a crucifix,  a startling  lifelike  figure  of  Jesus 
on  the  cross,  and  say,  “Look!  God  loves  you  that  much!” 

The  love  of  God  is  revealed  in  the  gift  and  death  of  His  Son. 

Again,  this  love  of  God  for  the  world,  which  we  are  commis- 
sioned to  proclaim  to  the  world,  has  not  been  earned  BY  the 
world. 

God  “so  loved  the  world”,  not  because  the  world  had  earned 
or  merited  that  love,  but  solely  because  He  is  a benevolent  being, 
a loving  Father. 

One  does  not  win  God’s  love  by  good  deeds,  nor  merit  it  by 
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noble  thoughts.  Nor  yet  does  one  purchase  the  love  of  God  with 
coinage  of  faith  or  love.  God  showed  his  love  for  us  “in  that 
while  we  were  yet  sinners  Christ  died  for  us”.  The  song  is  wrong. 
It  says. 

What  will  you  give  to  Jesus 
Out  of  your  treasure  store, 

Shall  it  be  gold  or  silver 

Will  you  not  give  him  more? 

If  you  would  win  His  favor 
Give  Him  your  heart  today. 


You  cannot  win  His  favor  even  by  giving  Him  your  heart. 
You  need  not  win  it,  because  you  already  have  it.  Let  us  dismiss 
from  our  minds  right  now  any  idea  that  God's  love  is  an  exclusive 
thing  reserved  only  for  those  that  love  Him,  and  held  back  until 
we  love  Him.  “We  love  because  He  first  loved  us”,  not  “We  love 
in  order  that  He  may  love  us”.  His  love  is  first,  ours  is  second. 

I mentioned  a moment  ago  my  son.  He  is  3 years  old.  From 
the  day  he  put  in  his  appearance  in  this  world  I have  loved  him, 
and  I shall  always  love  him.  But  the  fact  is  that  only  recently  has 
he  begun  to  love  me,  because  in  the  early  stages  of  his  develop- 
ment a child  is  incapable  of  real  love.  When  he  was  a few  months 
old,  my  son  did  not  love  me.  If  my  heart  had  been  breaking,  it 
would  not  have  disturbed  his  sleep.  If  my  body  had  been  racked 
with  pain,  it  would  not  have  interrupted  his  meal.  If  I had  died, 
he  would  have  forgotten  all  about  me  in  a very  short  time.  And 
beside  all  that  he  wasn’t  doing  a thing  for  me,  except  disturbing 
my  sleep  quite  regularly.  And  yet  all  that  time  I loved  him  as 
much  as  this  heart  of  mine  is  capable  of  loving.  You  see,  I did 
not  withhold  my  love  until  he  loved  me.  I did  not  wait  for  him 
to  do  something  to  be  worthy  of  my  love  before  I gave  him  my 
love.  He  did  not  have  to  earn  my  love,  I just  loved  him,  that  is 
all.  I loved  him  because  he  was  my  child,  bone  of  my  bone  and 
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flesh  of  my  flesh,  made  in  my  image.  Now,  the  love  of  God  is 
like  that.  He  does  not  withhold  His  love  until  men  love  Him. 
He  does  not  wait  until  someone  knows  Him  and  trusts  Him  and 
then  He  loves  that  one.  God  loves  us  all  because  He  made  us 
and  because,  as  Paul  said,  “We  are  His  offspring”  whether  we 
know  it  or  not. 

God  so  loved  the  world,  and  all  He  wants  is  for  the  world  to 
accept  that  love  and  be  conscious  of  it  and  respond  to  it.  But 
God  loves  the  world  even  though  the  world  is  never  conscious  of 
it  and  never  responds  to  it.  Yes,  and  please  get  me  straight  on 
this:  even  though  a man  willfully  condemns  his  own  soul  to  hell 
everlastingly,  the  pitying  love  of  God  will  follow  him  forever. 
What  a sobering  solemn  thought  that  is! 

Now  do  you  see  what  this  means  to  the  World  Mission  enter- 
prise of  the  Church?  It  means  many  things  but  it  certainly 
means,  first,  that  God  loves  the  unclean,  untutored,  unregenerate 
native  of  Africa  w'ith  the  same  great  heart  that  He  loves  us  here 
today.  The  father  of  the  prodigal  son  loved  the  boy  in  the  pig 
pen  in  the  far  country  with  the  same  great  heart  that  he  loved 
the  boy  in  the  field  at  home.  And,  if  we  may  extend  the  parable, 
it  means  also,  that  we  who  know  of  that  love  are  commissioned  to 
tell  the  brother  in  the  far  country  of  the  love  of  the  father. 

It  means  too  that  since  we  did  not  earn  the  love  of  the  Father 
ourselves,  that  since  we  no  more  merited  His  love  than  they,  that 
since  His  favor  was  to  us  as  to  them  of  grace  and  not  of  works, 
therefore,  we  go  to  tell  our  brothers  in  the  far  country  of  the  love 
of  the  Father  for  them  not  as  though  we  were  superior  beings  of  a 
favored  race  condescending  to  bestow  our  charity  upon  lesser 
breeds  of  men,  not  as  the  worthy  stooping  to  the  unworthy,  but 
we  go  gratefully  and  humbly  remembering  that  we  did  not  earn 
His  love  any  more  than  they,  and  that  “God  commended  His 
love  to  us  in  that  while  we  were  yet  sinners  Christ  died  for  us”. 

God’s  unmerited  love  for  the  world  revealed  in  the  gift  and 
death  of  His  Son  is  the  message  which  we  have  been  commissioned 
to  tell  to  the  world.  That  is  the  gospel,  the  glorious  gospel,  which 
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we  are  privileged  to  announce  to  the  world,  the  good  news  of 
God's  unmerited  love  in  Christ.  Go  tell  it  on  the  mountain! 
With  all  my  heart  I plead  with  you  young  men  and  young  women 
to  dedicate  your  lives  to  its  proclamation.  With  all  my  heart  I 
plead  with  all  of  you, 

“Give  of  your  sons  to  bear  the  message  glorious. 

Give  of  your  wealth  to  speed  them  on  their  way, 

Pour  out  thy  soul  for  them  in  prayer  victorious.” 

But,  beloved,  that  is  not  only  the  message  of  Missions,  but  I 
submit  to  you  a second  proposition:  God’s  love  for  the  world  is 
the  MOTIVE  of  Missions. 

God’s  love  is  what  we  have  to  tell,  and  God’s  love  is  why  we 
have  to  tell  it. 

Let  me  turn  aside  here  to  say  that  the  Church  (and  I include 
myself  as  one  of  the  chief  offenders)  has  made  two  mistakes 
regarding  the  WHY  of  Missions. 

First,  we  assumed  that  everyone  knew  the  WHY  of  Missions. 
The  makers  of  Camel  cigarettes  never  assume  that  everybody 
knows  why  they  should  smoke  Camels,  even  thought  we  are  told 
that  more  Camels  are  smoked  than  any  other  cigarette.  The 
makers  of  Camels  spend  millions  of  dollars  a year  reminding 
people  why  they  should  keep  on  smoking  their  brand. 

Let  the  children  of  light  be  as  wise  as  the  children  of  this 
world.  Let  the  Church  constantly  reaffirm  its  reasons  for  carrying 
on  its  missionary  enterprise.  Let  us  never  cease  reminding  our- 
selves and  each  succeeding  generation  why  we  carry  on  missions. 

The  second  mistake  we  have  made  in  regard  to  the  WHY  of 
missions  is  that  we  have  given  unworthy  and  unscriptural  reasons, 
we  have  used  the  baser  rather  than  the  higher  motives,  we  have 
undergirded  our  effort  with  timely  instead  of  eternal  facts.  For 
example,  for  many  years  we  used  selfish  motives  to  stimulate 
people  to  support  the  missionary  enterprise.  We  said,  “Missions 
will  help  us.  They  make  friends  for  America.  They  support  our 
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Good-Neighbor  policy”.  James  Stewart  in  his  book  “A  Faith  to 
Proclaim”  tells  of  a wealthy  British  merchant  who  generously 
supported  Missions  because  he  felt  that  the  World  Missionary 
Enterprise  was  one  of  the  stabilizing  factors  of  the  British  Com- 
monwealth. Following  up  this  approach,  we  heard  a great  deal 
during  World  War  II  about  how  our  soldiers  were  helped  in  New 
Guineau  as  a result  of  missions.  There  was  a missionary  film 
about  it  and  there  was  a bald  appeal  to  support  the  work  because 
it  had  benefited  our  boys.  We  made  selfishness  a motive  of  mis- 
sions. And  now  the  thing  is  kicking  back  on  us.  The  communists 
are  saying  “Those  who  sent  the  missionaries  to  you  were  not 
really  interested  in  you  but  in  America”,  and  because  there  is  a 
germ  of  truth  in  the  accusation,  the  cause  is  being  hurt  by  it. 
All  because  we  used  the  motive  of  selfishness  to  get  people  to 
support  the  cause  of  Christ. 

Today  we  are  using  temporal  motives.  We  are  saying,  “Chris- 
tian Missions  is  the  best  antidote  for  Communism,  therefore  we 
must  evangelize  the  people  of  the  world  if  we  want  world  peace”. 
That  is  dealing  with  timely  rather  than  eternal  motives.  The 
defeat  of  Communism  is  a temporal  end.  Jesus  did  not  come  to 
save  the  world  from  Communism,  He  came  to  save  the  world 
from  sin,  and  I cannot  equate  the  two.  Communism  is  in  many 
aspects  a temporal  manifestation  of  sin,  but  when  Communism 
has  passed,  as  pass  it  shall,  there  will  still  be  a need  of  missions 
because  there  will  still  be  sin. 

The  present  effort  to  make  World  Missions  a means  of  pre- 
serving Western  civilization  or  even  of  achieving  World  Peace  is, 
as  Daniel  Niles  of  Ceylon  points  out,  little  more  than  an  effort  to 
use  God  Almighty  for  human  ends. 

But  I wonder  if  we  realize  how  much  the  selfish  and  the 
temporal  approach  to  religion  is  a part  of  modern  Christianity. 
We  have  come  to  think  of  Christianity  as  something  to  benefit  us. 
We  have  had  so  many  sermons  on,  “How  to  be  happy  through 
religion”,  “How  to  relieve  our  fears  and  tensions  by  religion”, 
“How  to  gain  success  through  religion”,  that  we  have  gotten  the 
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idea  that  the  purpose  of  God  and  Christ  and  the  church  and 
everything  else  in  Christianity  is  to  make  me  happy,  to  give  me 
peace  and  ease  and  comfort.  We  have  encouraged  people  to  think 
of  God  and  His  Kingdom  as  their  personal  servants  instead  of 
reminding  them  that  the  essence  of  the  Christian  experience  is  in 
becoming  His  bondslaves. 

Can  you  imagine  a G.  I.  soldier  in  Korea  while  the  war  was 
still  in  progress  there,  sitting  in  front  of  a bunker  leisurely 
smoking  a cigarette  while  all  his  buddies  are  preparing  for  an 
attack  on  Old  Baldy  Hill.  The  sergeant  comes  along  and  is 
startled  to  see  that  the  soldier  is  unprepared,  and  says,  “What  are 
you  doing?”,  only  his  language  is  a little  more  colorful  than  that. 
And  the  G.  I.  replies,  “Aw,  sergeant,  I think  I’ll  go  home.  I’m 
not  getting  anything  out  of  this  war!”  What  a silly  remark! 
Everybody  knows  you  do  not  join  an  army  for  what  you  will  get 
out  of  it,  but  to  fight  for  a cause.  Well,  the  Church  is  a fighting 
Army,  engaged  in  a great  spiritual  conflict  with  the  forces  of  evil, 
and  one  must  not  join  it  for  what  he  hopes  to  get  out  of  it  but  to 
fight  for  a great  cause  and  a great  Leader.  We  should  be  very 
careful  therefore  of  the  motives  which  we  use  to  inspire  Christian 
soldiers  to  action.  We  must  not  use  temporal  and  selfish  motives 
to  forward  the  cause  of  Jesus  Christ. 

In  advancing  an  eternal  Gospel,  let  us  be  sure  we  use  eternal 
motives  that  can  stand  the  test  of  time.  I submit  that  there  is 
but  one  eternal  motive  of  Missions  and  that  is  the  love  of  God 
Almighty  for  the  world.  We  are  building  on  shaky  foundations 
if  we  build  the  Christian  Missionary  enterprise  on  any  other 
foundation  but  that.  If  we  move  Christian  people  by  selfish, 
temporal,  or  unworthy  motives,  we  shall  live  to  see  the  day  when 
we  must  build  again,  and  the  building  will  be  all  the  harder  the 
second  time  because  we  will  be  required  to  clear  away  the  debris. 

God’s  love  for  the  world  is  our  motive  of  missions,  because, 
the  worth  of  men  is  revealed  by  that  love. 

Thomas  Chalmers  tells  of  being  entertained  in  a home  where 
there  was  a four  year  old  child  whom  he  delighted  to  tease.  One 


day  he  asked  her,  “Are  you  worth  anything?”.  “No”,  she  said. 
“Then  what’s  the  use  of  keeping  you?”,  asked  the  preacher.  A 
frown  came  over  her  face  as  she  searched  for  an  answer,  and  then 
her  bright  eyes  lighted  again  and  she  said,  “Oh,  I’ll  tell  you  why: 
because  mommy  loves  me”.  And  no  angel  in  the  skies  could  have 
given  a better  answer.  It  is  love,  divine  love,  that  makes  men 
worth  saving. 

Godless  men  are  talking  much  today  about  the  “dignity  of 
man”  and  the  “worth  of  the  individual”.  But  if,  as  they  affirm, 
man  is  only  a creature  of  the  earth  and  nothing  more;  if  “dust 
man  is  and  unto  dust  he  shall  return”;  if  there  is  no  Eternal 
Heart  to  hold  him  forever,  then  what  is  man  worth  and  where  is 
his  dignity?  He  has  none.  But  if  there  is  a God  Who  loves  man 
with  an  infinite  everlasting  love,  that  gives  him  worth  and  dig- 
nity, that  endows  a man  with  a value  which  no  earthly  circum- 
stance can  take  away,  that  gives  purpose  and  meaning  to  his 
existence  no  matter  how  servile  and  commonplace  his  life  may  be. 

Apart  from  its  utilitarian  value,  what  makes  a thing  or  a per- 
son valuable?  I submit  that  the  value  of  a thing  or  person,  other 
than  its  use,  is  conditioned  upon  the  amount  of  love  going  to  that 
thing  or  person. 

A teddy  bear  is  lost.  It  is  old  and  worn  and  both  eyes  are 
missing.  What  makes  it  worth  hunting  for?  Nothing.  Nothing 
but  the  love  of  a little  boy  who  cannot  go  to  sleep  until  you  find 
it.  Its  only  value  is  the  love  of  a child,  but  that  makes  it  oh  so 
valuable,  because  you  love  the  child. 

Why  should  we  trouble  ourselves  about  the  savage  tribes  of 
the  South  Seas?  Why  should  we  concern  ourselves  with  ignorant 
lazy  peons  of  Brazil  and  Mexico?  Why  should  we  sacrifice  further 
for  the  people  of  the  Orient?  Why?  I’ll  tell  you  why!  Because 
God  loves  them!  Loves  them  just  as  much  as  He  loves  you  and 
me,  and  He  wants  them  for  Himself.  That  love,  that  longing  of 
God  gives  them  infinite  value  and  makes  them  worth  saving. 

The  fact  of  God’s  love  for  men  is  the  motive  of  missions 
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because  it  alone  gives  dignity  and  value  to  men  and  makes  them 
worth  saving. 

God’s  love  is  the  motive  of  missions  also,  because,  that  love 
makes  demands  upon  us. 

Even  human  love  makes  demands  upon  us.  When  I went  away 
to  college  my  mother  put  her  arm  around  me  and  said,  “Son, 
always  remember  I love  you”.  And  through  all  the  devious  ways 
of  life,  through  college  and  the  army,  when  temptations  whispered 
sweet  promises  in  my  ear,  that  love  of  my  mother  made  its 
demands  upon  me  and  kept  me  pure. 

Dr.  Macartney  of  Pittsburg  tells  of  going  into  a home  and 
finding  on  the  wall  a marble  tablet  with  the  inscription,  “Greater 
love  hath  no  man  than  this  that  a man  lay  down  his  life  for  his 
friends”.  The  family  who  called  that  house  its  home  had  been 
out  in  a boat  on  a lake.  The  boat  had  turned  over  and  the 
father,  in  saving  the  other  members  of  the  family,  had  forfeited 
his  own  life.  And  a wise  mother,  as  she  sought  to  raise  her  chil- 
dren without  an  earthly  father,  would  not  let  them  forget  that 
they  had  been  loved  so  much  that  they  had  been  died  for. 

Because  Jesus  Christ  loved  us  enough  to  die  for  us,  he  has  an 
unrestricted  claim  upon  our  lives.  Paul  says,  “The  love  of  Christ 
constraineth  me”,  that  is,  urges,  compels  me. 

George  Adam  Smith  tells  of  entering  a compartment  on  a 
train  in  England  and  finding  two  men  in  earnest  conversation. 
One  was  a middle-aged  business  man.  His  dress  and  bearing 
showed  that  he  had  fared  well  according  to  the  standards  of  this 
world.  The  other  was  a young  priest  of  the  Roman  Church  who 
was  dressed  in  the  robes  of  his  office.  It  developed  that  the  young 
priest  was  on  his  way  to  bid  farewell  to  his  mother  before  he 
departed  for  mission  work  to  a part  of  Africa  where  in  those  days 
a white  man’s  life  was  counted  in  months  and  not  in  years.  The 
business  man,  evidently  an  old  friend  of  the  family,  was  trying  to 
dissuade  the  young  man  from  throwing  away  his  life  upon  such 
an  impractical  venture.  The  train  stopped  and  the  priest  got  off, 
but  the  business  man  leaned  out  the  window  trying  to  say  a final 
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word  that  might  turn  the  young  man  from  doing  such  a foolish 
thing.  At  last  the  priest,  who  had  not  said  much,  picked  up  the 
crucifix  which  was  hung  about  his  neck  and  looked  for  a moment 
at  the  figure  of  Christ  upon  the  cross.  Then  he  turned  it  toward 
the  business  man  and  said,  “Look,  He  loved  me  enough  to  die  for 
me.  Surely  I must  be  willing  to  do  the  same  for  Him”.  Because 
Christ  loved  him  enough  to  die  for  him,  he  felt  the  Lord  had  a 
claim  upon  his  life. 

And  when  we  add  to  that  claim  Christ’s  positive  command, 
“Go  ye  into  all  the  world  and  preach  the  Gospel  to  every  crea- 
ture”, then  the  matter  is  closed  forever.  No  other  argument  is 
needed,  no  other  reason  is  relevant.  The  One  Who  has  a claim 
has  made  a demand. 

During  the  two  years  I spent  overseas  as  a chaplain  in  World 
War  II,  I remember  only  once  when  there  were  tears  in  my  eyes. 
Although  it  was  my  sad  lot  often  to  carry  the  broken  bodies  of 
comrades  to  Grave  Registration  Centers  and  to  write  letters  of 
condolence  to  wives  and  mothers  of  those  who  had  fallen,  I never 
shed  a tear.  It  was  not  that  I was  not  moved  by  such.  I was 
moved  deeply.  It  was  only  that  I had  steeled  myself  against  such. 
But  when  I stood  in  Westminster  Abbey  above  the  grave  of  David 
Livingstone  and  read  the  inscription  thereon,  my  face  was 
unashamedly  wet  with  tears.  I read: 

Brought  by  faithful  hands  over  land  and  sea,  here  rests 
David  Livingstone,  Missionary,  Traveller,  Philanthropist,  . . . 
For  thirty  years  his  life  was  spent  in  an  unwearied  effort  to 
evangelize  the  native  races,  to  explore  the  undiscovered  secrets, 
and  abolish  the  desolating  slave  trade  of  Central  Africa,  where 
with  his  last  words  he  wrote:  “All  I can  say  in  my  solitude  is, 
may  heaven’s  rich  blessing  come  down  on  everyone— Amer- 
ican, English,  Turk— who  will  help  to  heal  the  open  sore  of 
the  world.” 

And  I thought  how  he  had  buried  his  dear  wife,  Mary  Moffatt, 
neath  a baobab  tree  at  Shunbanga  in  a lonely  grave  which  he 
had  dug  with  his  own  hands.  I thought  of  how,  when  so  stricken 
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with  fever  and  dysentery  that  he  was  unable  to  walk,  he  would 
not  give  up  but  had  a stretcher  made  and  was  carried  on  into  the 
heart  of  the  dark  continent.  1 thought  how  he  thus  spared 
neither  family  nor  self  as  he  pushed  on,  on,  on!  And  I asked 
Why?  What  made  him  do  it?  What  motive  compelled  him? 
And  then,  as  if,  in  answer  to  my  question,  I read  on  the  left 
border  of  the  slab  that  marks  his  grave  these  words,  “Other  sheep 
I have  which  are  not  of  this  fold,  them  also  I must  bring  and  they 
shall  hear  my  voice”.  Surely  those  words  of  his  Savior  sounded 
in  his  soul  and  pressed  him  forward.  “Other  sheep  . . . must  hear 
my  voice”,  other  sheep.  His  sheep— across  that  ridge  in  that  jungle, 
beyond  that  teaming  river— must  hear  his  voice.  The  one  Who 
had  a claim  had  made  a request! 

Christian,  go  stand  before  that  central  cross  on  Golgotha. 
Gaze  in  wonder  and  amazed  gratitude  at  the  spectacle  of  God’s 
Son  dying  in  horrible  agony  there.  And  say  to  yourself,  “God 
loved  me  that  much!”.  Then  hear  Jesus  say  to  you,  “Other  sheep 
I have,  them  also  I love,  and  you  must  bring”.  And  dedicate 
yourself,  your  family,  your  all  to  the  fulfillment  of  his  request, 
because  His  request  is  your  command,  and  because  His  love  has 
made  a demand  of  you. 

We  love  the  hymn,  but  do  we  mean  it  w'hen  we  sing. 

When  I survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  prince  of  glory  died, 

My  richest  gain  I count  but  lost 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine 
That  were  a present  far  too  small. 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine , 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

God’s  unmerited  love  for  the  wrorld,  revealed  in  the  cross  of 
Christ,  is  the  message  and  the  motive  of  missions. 
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